THE    GREAT    TUDORS
plague he saw the vision of his eldest son with a bloody cross
on his forehead and was persuaded by Carnden that it was
" ane apprehension of the fantasia/5 though it was proved
a true prophecy; and at the banquet he gave to his friends on
his release from prison in 1605.
He was taken from Westminster to work for his stepfather
as a bricklayer; it is worth recording again, because his
critics were apt to remember it: when twenty years after his
success as a dramatist, in the city and at court, is certain, one
of his Masques is considered poor, " divers thinke fit that
he should returne to his ould trade of bricklaying again/5
He escaped from the craft he " could not endure " to take
service in the Flemish wars, and he remembered with
pleasure his exploit there, when in face of both the camps
he killed an enemy in single combat and stripped him of his
arms.
He returned from war to his " wonted studies "; con-
temporary allusion and later tradition say that he earned his
living as a strolling player, acting mad Hieronimo's part, and
then played at Paris Garden " Zulziman," a part probably
full of the " scenical strutting and furious vociferation " he
later wrote that he hated in Tamburlaine. Aubrey says
that he was never a good actor; he always liked to declaim,
as his enemies remember: " 'Tis cake and pudding to me to
see his face make faces, when he reads his songs and son-
nets " ; but the Duchess of Newcastle remembered that he
read excellently and Overbury praised the grace of his
reading.
In 1597 he was writing for Henslowe, collaboration and
hackwork, but three plays of his own, and he could be
praised by Meres in the next year for his work in tragedy.
At this time he suffered imprisonment as maker of part of
the Isle of Dogs, the " lewd plaie " begun by Nashe; and in
1598 he was put in prison again, on a more serious occasion
which brought him " almost at the gallows," when he
fought in Hoxton fields with Henslowe's actor Gabriel
Spenser, and killed him: " Gabrell... is slayne by the hands
of Bengemen Jonson bricklayer/5 Henslowe spitefully re-
marks, while Jonson remembered with pride that his sword
was ten inches shorter than his adversary's.
It was during this imprisonment thatcc by trust of a priest"
he became Roman Catholic. Twelve years afterwards he was
to turn Protestant again, drinking off the full cup of wine <c in
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